
Clnb >f New SubJicriboTs, wilt receive an

extra copt * »Mg JMftlflllttfcfr*
.JfttittjAjto^0"0 seniinjc five doi^^p,

for * Club of Now Subnoribrr«. will receive

aa EXTRA COFTtoTIiX months, freebf

RAfli8 OP advertising.
\ iaaMKtf:'.. SI .50

2d «
. 1.00.

H»«»r*«a»«a»*»jap»^po
Dismissal of Guardians, Ad-
srs, F,x«;fc, &a...on
Adverlifipmonl« inserted upon »he
terms.

..-^V-
LOK and FUNERAL NOTICES,

one Square, inserted without

i 'r tili» --niiij i ii jiinu
Cash In dvimco.

[g & Browning,
ttMG^BftU so. ca.

m ALCOTiM i. jflMQÜA I fa
A. F. Baowaixn. vx-,.wfat f^tw«j» Stlrtrar Cay j

V AM) COUNSELLOI

IGNED HAS ON HAND
feus.-Sixes of the above Oooea,
furuinhed immediately on ao-

]-';-i*inn sfntiasi »tri #1+4» jnalJUaj_
Also manufacture* WOOD COFFINS as

uatiM.1, and at the shortcut notice. «an

Apply to H. IUGGS,
mar o^-Cm Carriage Manufacturer..

REEDER & DAVIS,
COTTON FACTORS

ijiviicillt inimiuinoivu nviviiiiiitii)
Arlgtrs Wharf,

Zimmkkman Davis
"» fmi

.*&KHot»aiK»

<& CO.
XOTTON FACTORS,

.HC" « «iM&llSttaajBfjak «Aaä ALaa« .axi>

.OMMl|gtON MEUCHAN TS.
NORTH ATLANTIC WJ/AHF,

CHARESVQN. Si C
Advances" ni%do on'Consignment.

Kr.gaa to. Andrew Simondsy Esq., Pres t
1st National Bank, Choi lestottrtfLc.
may i\

jMy. woo tf

WASHINGTON HOUSE

'(JKRYAJS A ASSKMJU.Y RTKEKT.s
k«iw| sitss>s &. u tiWr. m

irmmjhU of.r^'taW
Tr.vnfciont

^jry^ÄRr^'^SÄ'Gftifl?wSrof
woke ap to see tho whc
wMBlPKflBNMofttitry, shrouded fc4
spotless whito. Farmor Boyd's sheep,
seemed to know what was on th»;w&g,
for they crowded together undent he
tfrees on tho close of that New Year's
day, as a sort of preparation for the
.Mght. Tho nczfc tuoruing, long betcdro
day, tlio farmer and his sons wero in the
meadow, heedless of the thick blinding |
snow* resolved to preserve tho flock ;
and if they had not been up and active,
the greater number of FaruSer Boyd's
valuable Southdowns would have been
ouried in tho snow-drilt, so sudden and |
violent was tlie fall, so>doop and daa-
getous were the drills.

The former snivi hs should not have
saved halt' but for tho purseveraum« of
his little d.g.trot a shop dog, hot! a

small pet ol his daughter's, a little
sagacious creature 'that was often snub¬
bed b( canst it was not 'ihorouuh bred,"
"nd f-o they forgot that it was thorough-
hearted AJLP tjuecr thing, who. with a

species *

or animal economy, always rau
mi three logs, giving one of the four,
rest, and another a rest in its turn. |Very early ou that -parti julur morr.iug,
between scratching and barking and
whining, she 4iad managedXo wakoti licr
faster before däjbrCTl'IMP^.W^rajoL,

is ppctic
thef^^^ugfit,

was naarl^ bUehjid-up hy..aun«, ruuapfl,ifter his sh«

ted in
..red back again,
"gyod dog" tind

her .young mistress, sho

hearth, tu t sleeping, however, but cock-

and quietly moving her stumpy tail
w-h n the muster's voieo was heard in

nine distance*. TheUrmeejtf^e^W}. there
would be a still hoavtec fall, fox

"clouds were weighted with snow.

"Mary," he said to his daughter, wheu
he returned, "see that there .» a good
lot of pea soup tmj.de ; the cottagers
beyond the croft wilt be glaj of it, for
their master are frozen out uf work
fff^Mfj^t^^f ^* -^tk^s o ttfc.cm ami

Mary, like a good girl, suid "Yes,
father ;" but while .she bhook the snow-

Üakes oQ' his coat tho added. "Father,
what can poor de.ir Aunt Liddy and
her one-armed boy. do ihid'WeathcrV
"What is that t$ thee ?" he answered

sharply. Mary said no more; but she
raised her beautiful large eyes to Jier
father's und ho saw they were full of
tears. **..¦».Ps»«(. U
Tho trees all round the farm looked

lovely, coated with tho glittering syow,
and oue of the farmer's sons cleared a

plaoc for the wild birds to feed on; "hey
cleared it again and again, for tho snow

continued to fall.
I' uO dear 1" said Mary to her brother
Tom, "I wt8h father would forgive his
sister, and let hier and little Joe come
here to us ; he is so kind, in bia rnn

way, to every one. Lf sho did marry
batldly, sh s only did her duty us a wife
by refusing to leave her husbamj; and
now that he ir, dead."Mary paused.
Tom rubbed his curly red head with

his very red baud. Tdih wua called

"I don't see what little Joe could do
here, with only one urm. Which ol

"The left."; '

"Cn * well, ho o^nid 'tend day Kohdol
ind '^nnday school; they might make a

scholar offhim mope than over they
'could make of mo ' '

Dear Tom," -.aid Mary, "wo must
get ut father's heart somehow, and all
"illl'0c well. 1 bBnuet bear to think of

starving,' perhaps, in that horrid
idotj," ."¦*<'¦

"Iionitl kflbdab !" repented Tom. "I
like -shut ! Oranges down hero a penny

Krank Fowlef got
-three- for it penny.sue

liidd" who had' .such a strong hoi
M..ry i>oyd'a sympathy was literally

itli.rut tire, and almost without1l'öod;
Ur&>*lr»fe »hj starved

and shivered let la thvar hitler wind, und
that day little »Joe had 4oas «verythtu;»

-&gd
him

tort^|#ent'oman T'jjfX ilip^^H»tf»
hand to the remains of his arm it bad
been amputate just above the «Ibow iu
couseo.ueuco of an accident; "I onlywish 1 had to do all I could do with one

»!.».," he murmured. Ho waodered up
und dowu the streets; the air was grow-,
ing ooldor and colder ; he was very
hungry, but ho passed the temptations
of bakers' and cooks' shops, tightening
Iiis fingers more closely on the little

coin. ....... ,t ...

"I may get something for mother ; I
have another penny," murmured tho
boy. Ho entered a baker's ßhop and
asked :cr a peony loaf, Inyiug down his
three-pence..Suoh a fat-, jolly,baker, Jrolling and laughing behind a couutur
pi lud with cukes und dainties, looked in
?Vis pale, pinched luce, bluish from cold.

"Only a penuy loaf New Year's nigh!
my little man 'i Well, there it is/'
Joe took it up ; us the bukcr took up

the coiu he fixed his eyes on the boy,
and said, sternly, " You are young to
follow so bad a trade; this

"Bad money, repea*
I had.ir. Iroiu a kiud-gept
tpxJiifl^QrsflA

UUIU.

kup
h,.v

("Have you no other money
. ''Another peufiyv'.

you not pay

"Please, sir, I wanted
Wanted to buy .something
mother," and his large blui
with tears.

thing as to give bad money to a child
ElsBSiTfsttt «hss>W «jSrmiSl -SSlL

Jtcud j
it ; ho spoko kind
know it was bad."
The jolly baker looked utl

the little hoy.,,
"»Seo here, my lad, if you knew

coin wos bad, the sin will bo heavy on

I-you; but. I believe you did not; you
wauted tood for your mother, and you
would uot let blame fall ori the absent
.lwo pght things, tlod' helpvyou
child !" he added, pityingly ; "you look

[half starved! Give, nie back that loaf,
and here it* a-biiger one ; and, missis !
hand over one of those ouuees of tea and*|
half pounds <d' sugar wo made-up for our

p )or customers ; and there's three penny- J
pieces tor you, little one ; only always
look to your silver before you pass it, iti
future!"

"

'>.
Joe could not speak for quite a min

uto ; ho walked to the shop door, and
then turned back.

"If you please, you d6 uot tbink 1
knew that "«roncy was bad !"

I "No." ¦AZJr- " ¦*s*flkv**-i-:
' Thank you, sir, I'll.never forget it

.never, sir!" and giving vout to one

large sob, ho left the shop. ^
There was feasting in the widow's at

I tie that night; to be sure, Joe was

obliged to make a candle screen withB'fffl .ilr\%r4?!?!'i^^iSf^ ^ul-
would hdV« been blown out by the wiud
that whistled through the chattering
window ; but »hero was n bluish cup of
hot water with an infUBton of tea and
milk, and a tiny little firo; and there
was much thankfulness for what would
have b»euied to many vory small niercy y
and there was earnest prayer, and, hud*
diud under thoir scanty olothiqg, tho
iuuliiur and ohiid 9iept soundly, and
awoke in the morning to tho oousoious-
ncss that as tho snow, having found its
way through the panes of the attic win*
low, was heaped on the floor, aud the
neighboring roofs und chimneys wero
liLo mountains oi' "das&'ing white,"
there must have beon a."heavy full"
during the night.

" We're snowed up, Joe"' said the poor
widow y "and the.end will souti come;
ihii cold will kill mo."
"Not a bit of it, mother," said (ItUpw

Jöo, cheerily, while moulding a sut>«
ball out of thasjiow on tho floor.

' I idiftH go ou ti')W-b'»y, whilu
you remain there, just I wrap^you up,

Kce t\ hat jotii of cash 1 si:
has sctit the snow to bo out friend.;

"Üy poor maftned chthl I'* whispered
bo widoW to Uorsolf, but God bu^ gra

SM
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Littlo Joe efl^Bijiafe perplexed,
to go out as a

t he had neither

atioo, heeflless
ov/cr, he took

lad a broom and
somethiug for my

¦ gentleman here,
terday, might
and I had a

aj^.thank you,
little of any-

shop b.fbre hia

after bis determir
"anow-boy," the fac
shovel nor broom,

After a little cot

of auow drift or st

his way to the bake*^ and-entered the

"Drat those bdjjÄfeiW*'tho baker's
wifo, "they ncithereKrVe uot tako rest !
What do you want
"Pi cssJfestiiVifi

a bhovel I could can
mother by clearing n^'-y snow.

"I thought the p^
who wua so kiod to 1

leud them to me.

beaut it ul tea last
ma'am ; IfrPfrtfrt
tfciu«* fpr.u> dacli

The baker eutereH'
wife had time to answer. '

"A shovel -.and a broom, is it ?" paid
the j oily baker. "And bccnufcfl I was"
kind to you yesterday, you expect roc to
be kind to yuti to-Ja v ? h j^SSsBB^Jft^f^

Hope, sir, not quite expect."
"Oh! oh!"- said tho baker, "chops-

words, dees it 7 And if I did leud them,
how do 1 kuow.ypu*w*uld return therm**41

"I would prontisri pou, sir; mother
knows I ucver told a lie in my life; you
might go to mothe.r.,aoti ask her."

The baker lent the child what ho re¬

quested; at fiveo'clock he had uot re-

pWrn^R'^^*^*'*^ ^^«3
"I told you so," said tho baker's wife.
"Yes, my dear; but as you did not

believe what you said yourself, how
could you expect tue to believe you ?
The child has an honest face ; has, I am

sure, bceu well brought up, and, more¬

over, is very like poor Liddy Boyd."
"She. was a fool," daid tho bakdr*B

wife.
"Bccauso she married the man she

loved ? Did ntit you do the same '("
"I did not- marry a soamp," answered

tho buker's wife; .and though who was

dusting the counter with her apron, she
looked proudly at her husband at the
same time. i *-r

"Here comes our little snow-bo/,*'
said the baker, as Joe, weary and foot
ore, but smiling

iiere a yimr-B
(low.
pater

tho little fellow,, ."ne-rf 'many tiinnV?, ::ir;
and, please, i- tfnnt a'two-poauy loaf,
and hqro aro tho copper*-. L made
ten pcn.ee halfpenny ; and at one house
tho lady, besides the money, gave me
this tract, and a groat buri?/* _'.tv^eh' ydu^ale f> dKOkfirpbaKB^f
wife. S;y£jO

¦'O no ! he exclaimed ; "L kept it for
mother.'.' ^^ppjß..."What is your jnothor's. u,arae ?" in¬
quired tho baker.
"Mrs Loyd sir "

"Mrs. Lloyf»'*-herepealed. "Liddy
Lloyd V

"I don't, know,,sir, as to the Liddy ;
I never heard her palled anything but
Mrs. Lloyd. I call hor mother."
"Was her name J3oy.d before aba mar¬

ried ?"
" J t might be, sir ; she has a brother, I

know.Uncle Boycd."
"Docs he not take oaro ofher
No, sir ; he's very hard, sir, 1 kqow,'

to mother; prays so much lor
Him ; double to what she dot* for me.

Qood ;pight, sir, aoi mistress 1" He
paused, ami thea naked, "If it w«« to
auow «gein to-uigbt, sir; would you
please lend ate them thiaga again V

"I'll ItJ! you wo ajoug/'

bakur. "I shall go with
your mother." IS^^ttSflZfi*
a Very glad when the bakcr.iu-

.s solitary cold baud iu bio huge

about coach, his friend only laughed and
astonished him by the rapidity and th«
magaituds sf his 'purchases -hot soup
and .moat from a cookshop, ten, sugar,
thro? large caudles, and * hundred of
coal, and all for Joe's mother 1 At last
the child burst into tears.
"What is the matter now, little, snow-

boy ?" inquired the baker.
'--Nuiiiiug, sir j only mother will have j

all she wants without my help 1"
"^o, my child ; it is oil through you

that sbe will receive this little help from
an old friend. If you. bad not practiced
self-help, and loved your mother, you
would hbt buve enlisted my sympathyatfd'tiad my help 1" "

"Mother was afraid ol the snow/
said little Joe, "but I told her it came
fef-gend*- ' '

*

'.Did you ever hear thus, little inow-
boy" inquired tha baker." That all
things work together for good to those
who love the Lord V "

'3fes, sir ; mother baa said it, though
she's so dull at times. This is the house,
but I think you are too broad across the
shoulders to get up the top stairs." For
aninstant the baker doubted and looked
inquiringly at the child; could it bei
that he had made up a story about his
mother.' But Joo added, "You can get
up sideways, sir, us the landlady doss1
wl)eu bhc comes for rent ."

I thiuk we all know by this time «hat
a kind heart the baker had, and con be¬
lieve that he felt .very sad when he saw

the once pretty and bright village girl a
faded wornout woman !

"Joe should not have brought you
here, Mr, Glascoto," she said, diawing a

threadbare blanket around her. "I do
yan\t^lni&ue mjrpdjerty on any

lother^' iiiterrupted Joe, "the gen¬
tleman's very kind, but we hav
of our own, mother. I earned tet.pe
half-penny.as a snow-boy ; did 1 not
you the snow came for good ?"

'God sends povesty?us well as riebt:s,
observed her visitor, "and if we knew
all, one is often as great a blessing

e other; your life fell among hurt
es, but that will mako you. the hap

pier, perhaps, by and by. At all events,
oug all your trials" (the baker laid

Sis baud on Joe's head as he spok«) ".he
vc an angel to your bosom."
"That's true," eajjMKjf^ffijfr^'buC^

see how greatly even my poor, child has
been maimed and afflicted J" .

Losing my unit'." exclaimed little
oe. "Why, mother, that's n'blessin
11 have the one-armed boy tor i

jo,' said one lady, and the gave me two
ence, und when the other lads said they
would dd it quicker, she repeated, 'Slow,
and sore.' gA great big navy, who at
first pushed mo off the pavement, when
ho saw I had but due arm, patted me on

back till I shook again, and said I
a brave little man, and he would let

e sweep where I liked; he spoko as if
the street belonged to him. Mother.
y half arm gets me'smiles and kind

words and friends ; I was right about
snqw, mother; I was riuht about

tt-nui wiini good may bo
ittto thought, and a little

laid out.
1 he kind baker found bis way to MMr.

Boyd's farm, and iu u very few days
Herwavd the farmer's widowed sister and
hor little due were beneath the shelter
of his roof. Mftry's mother had boon
dead two years, and Mr. Boyd's sister is
considered oven by Tom to bo a comfort
in the house; und Joe.even now .Too
oan do with his ono arm what Tom with
his too, 1 am sorry to Bay, is never "like¬
ly to accomplish.no can write his un¬

cle's Jetters, uod east up hin uncle's bills;
and what is better, ho is bright and
^cheerful and grateful. His umlc says
tbq littlo "snow-bcy" could find etr.iw-
berries in a bed of nettles 1

mmm mi _

j*B<£' ¦' lkf%*1 TmSjiPS NB wßf ,A»he conjunctive uiood.thought
matrimony.
What gtown biggor the- moro .you

contract it? Debt- /.',...,
Thu bo6y ttutuu (nip? ojjj the horse

condemn the use of the cbeok rein as
cruel and injurious.
A mas in Middlcbury, Tt, aUompUu

to commit suicide- tha other day by
touohing off a can of powdor in hio
baud "

I
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TBE CONQUEST Off AMÜH

HEQUENOES OF HOHAUE

ELECTION.PBOPHETXC TAL».

Tho following is supfWeB^HWIPm>%ollf%>yBtffSW^who was a witness to the terrible scones

which occurred at the tieae of wbi
the story tells :

"You ask roe to tell you, ray children,
of tho eveuts which immediately pro¬
ceeded tho destruction of the once great.
American Union, and the capture of the
country by its' present European rulers1;l*4«d to say something elso of the causes
which led to these deplorable results
undertake thß.task JfM-b ft A^VXfor whenever I revert to ,thst..t
time I cannot help contrasting our proud
condition up to that fatal year; with the
humiliating position occupied now by
the American people. The story Ls
short one. In tho fall"ofHo
Grecley, the editor of a newspaper V|
New York, was elected President of the
Uuited States. The poople voted for
him because they believed him to be an
honest man. But he was rain sad-weak,.]
and he entertained certain fanatical and
preposterous notions.abou' agricultu¬
ral matters, for iustanofrhe was deter¬
mined to force upon tho. people at all
hazards and despite [ail.opposition. He
believed, among other things, that
man ought W go to tho West to
his bread, and long before he was chosen
President he used to adrige everybody
to move to that region as a euro for al
the disasters |which could befall th
human family.
"As soon as he reached the execut

tanäion, which wo used to call
White House, President Greclcy org
ized an army of two^>hjU^gd^ tbouii
men, and proceeded to force the Seabo

sttr-thtr poiut of-1
ejailtaost violence was u«4

rcre depopulated, i

men, women and children, untlFthe v

.plains west ,ot Kansas were'reach
when the pursuit ceased, arid '

thoVr
,mi|djfcslWMPsn% jlntinuous Huo wathjjk&j0to\1RUQ#%f0k*m}UM te|visit the East. Of course hat

thousands of these poor ci
iahed from starvation,
frighten President,
me*bogeto'TT

,000 voli

Farming,' should be roted for the relief
of tho starring sufferers. This was dope,and tanning implements and seeds were

supplied ; and then tho millioua ot
wretched outcasts made on effort to till,
the ground. Of the results of this I
will speak further on.

" Iu the meantime the President was

doing infinito harm to tho country in
another way. It is hand-writing was so

fearfully and wonderfully bad that uo

living man could read it. Aud so, when
hn sent his first annual message to Cou-
grcta.the documont.vras devoted whol«
Jjf^JK) ^QgSJftjBMMWWg MgMQROUi'.uro-
sentence appeared which subsequently
was ascertained to bo 'Large cultivation
of rutabagas aud beans is the only hope
of tho American nation,' I am sur.e.'
The printers not being able to inter¬
pret this, put it in tho following form,
in which it went forth to the world :

'Tho Czar of Russia could %not keep
clean if he washed himself in th^v&Gi
Atlautic Ocean once a day.' Tl
perversion of tho message was irumedi
tely telegraphed to Russia by tho Rusj-
ian Minister, and the Czar was so in-

I'rince Bismarck upon the subject of
potato rot, and after giving bis singular
views at greaUleogth, he concluded with
the statemeut that if the Emperor Wil.
Ham said that sub-so.il ploughiDg>.wjs
?ot good in light soil, or that guano
was bef.?er thau boueduM, ho was 'a liar,
a villian and a slave' Of course tho
Emperor -tlt-o immediately declared war,

j aqd became au ally of Russia-and of
EogU»'!, ¦». -h«ch Utt^r eoantry:
M?. StevlvJ b$d aatu»i'ry wg\jö4*o*»^jties already, because As Queen in her
epeech from the throne, had dV^srsÄ
TV$ TVtrHineV; advocacy of j tariff en ptg''>' v. ,,,,(v
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waV upon
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